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"You won't tell Doreen?" he asked.
u You must tell her what you think is wise."
" I would not like her to know that there was
anything like this hanging over me.   She worries
about me.   I don't want her to think that I'm an
old creek"

" You're not an old crock."
" No, but if I have got to take care and not to
take exertion nor to get worried, it does sound
rather like the old crock, doesn't it?"
"I shall tell her nothing."
He had the feeling that she was highly satisfied
to think that this was a secret that she and he
were sharing together to the exclusion of his wife,
He believed that she felt now that he trusted her,
as in truth he did.   It was her age: it would have
been wrong to frighten Doreen with the story.

They had almost finished tea when Doreen
came in; she had apparently been over to tea at
the Flowers', and had got back early in case
Charles had come home. She was anxious about
him.

"Well, and what did the doctor say?"
" He said I was marvellous."
"No, Charles.   Really?   The truth, please?"
"Honestly he said that I was frightening my-
self all about nothing.  And would you believe it,
when I came out of his house, what do you think
had happened? There was a little black cat curled
up on the bonnet of my car.   I knew then that I
was in luck's way,"
"Like Nigger?"
"Yes," he said, "like Nigger."
She went over to the table and took a piece of